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house about twenty miles from town, for six months.
Malone lived with them, and so his labour was much
intermitted.

I am very sorry to find that it is the most difficult
thing you can imagine, to get a boy, not the son of a
citizen, into Christ's Hospital. Miss Palmer, whom I
have solicited, cannot do it; and I am sure I have not
a tenth part of that kind of interest which is required.
You must think of something else for your nephew,
and pray do not blame me if I recommend aiming at
humble situations. It is impossible, in the nature of
society, that every branch of every creditable family
can have that preference to others from generation to
generation.

As to the Archbishop of York I had a letter .to him
from Dr. Ball, one of his particular friends. He asked
me to a private dinner; but a number of company
came, and 1 had very little of his conversation, for he
does not show away in talk at his table upon a Sunday,
I was at the dinner which he gives in form to the
Judges and Counsel on the Northern Circuit, and a
splendid dinner it was ; indeed his table is princely.
In the evening, departing, he whispered to me, " Don't
go, there's a bed for you." So I and Mr. Law, King's
Counsel, whose brother is married to his Lordship's
eldest daughter, stayed. His Lordship took me to walk
with him through his delightful Seat and was quite easy :
his conversation turned chiefly on British antiquities,
in which he seemed to be deeply versed; and he said a
good deal of Scotland, a considerable part of which he
had seen some years ago. There is nothing of the
pedagogue or the high-priest in his domestic behaviour :
he is all affability, and even playfulness with his
children. I believe I should leave a card at his door
in town; I will do it.